4                        SHORT STORIES

Girijavve was very beautiful; and as good as
she was beautiful. From the day she became
younger queen, she made herself, as it were, an
attendant on the Nayak and on the elder queen.
She did not, as the chieftain had feared, treat
Lakumavve with indifference. Her relatives
wished to have the elder queen put on the shelf
and tried to persuade Girijavve to do this. But
Girijavve said : "This home is hers. Being in
it and owning it, she brought me into it; the
half that she has given is mine, Even that is a
debt which I shall have to clear. If I grab the
other half that is still hers, shall I not be piling
up sin ? By God's grace I am a queen in this life.
If I do evil now, I might be born a slave in the
next life."

As Girijavve conducted herself with this
discretion the home of the chieftain became a place
of happiness- Lakumavve herself was delighted
to find the younger queen so good. She had
spoken with courage before the marriage took
place, but had entertained some little fear within
herself about how the younger woman might
behave when her position became secure. When
during a whole year after the marriage she saw
Girijavve conduct herself with so much conside-
ration, she felt proud that the thing she had done